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smell was among the virtues of the desert and it was only
'Ali who had sensed the smoke. Yet I had no doubt that he
had done so, and in due course we had reason to know that we
had not been alone in the desert that night. The visitors
had doubtless noticed our occupation of the water and had
not been strong enough to claim their turn. So they had given
us a wide berth to march on till Fate placed the camels of
our friend, Jabir ibn Easl, at their mercy. They were a small
party of brigands from Najran seeking prey to devour.

It was an anxious and watchful party that gathered round
our camp-fibre for supper before dawn, the traditional hour in
Arabia for the inception of military operations. And there
was joy when the sun rose to warm cold feet. We loaded up
and marched away from Maqainama without regret, but with
the first serious item of our programme duly accomplished.
The next objective was Wabar.